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Tolstoi did his best to calm her and sat up with
her far into the night and when he came away
begged his daughter Alexandra "to be very care-
ful,1' adding, " it is impossible to be silent and
very dangerous to speak."

On the first day of July, Boulgakov tells us that
the row continued: a quarrel broke out between
Madame Tolstoi and Tchertkov as to who should
keep the famous "'Memoirs." Even the daughter-
Alexandra took sides against her mother saying
that if one trusted her with the documents, she
would certainly suppress whatever she did not
like in the text. Tolstoi was just as firmly op-
posed to confiding the text to his wife. Boul-
gakov's comment is: "the atmosphere is trou-
bled." And it was more and more troubled from
July to November.

In all literature there is no such story of in-
sensate jealousy. Madame Tolstoi is driving w.ith
Boulgakov on the 12th of July; "She wept all the
way," he tells us; "she is infinitely to be pitied:
she has begged me to get Tchertkov to give her
the Mss. Memoirs; he can copy them," she added,
"and recopy them, but all the earlier Memoirs are
in my care; why should I not have these? Let him
give them to me and I will be friends with him."
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